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that he might be given up on the making of peace, and
he fled with his wife to his old friends in France.

On this Pedro grew more violent against his unfor-
tunate family. He invited the Master of Santiago to
keep Easter at Seville with him, and Fadrique arrived
with many of his knights, who kissed the king's hand.
The king received him affectionately, and asked if he
had met with good inns; to which the Master answered
that he had only come from Cantilena, five leagues off,
and did not know if the inns were good. The king
gave orders that his suite and mules should be lodged
in the inns, and that he alone should be in the Alcazar,
and he then went to visit Dona Maria de Padilla and
her little children. She looked very unhappy, knowing
what was intended, but not daring to warn him. On
going into the court, he found that all the mules had
been sent away, and this alarmed one of the few
knights who were still with him, who advised him to
escape at once by an open gate; but at that moment
he was told the king was calling him, and entered the
dining-hall, followed by the Master of Calatrava and
four knights. There stood the king with his ballesteros,
or body-guard of club-men, of whom Pedro Lopez de
Padilla, Maria's brother, was the leader,

"Pedro Lopez, take the Master."

"Which?" said Padilla.

" The Master of Santiago," said the king.

"Be taken," said Padilla, laying his hand on the
Grand-Master.

"Ballesteros, kill the Master!" then cried the tyrant;
and as they hung back, one of the chamberlains cried
out: " Traitors! do you not hear ? The king bids you
kill the Master."

But as they advanced with their maces, Fadrique